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q ENG yeſterday as uſual at Wille > 
Þ Coffee-houſe, after baving ſpun out 
the converſation on. various politi- 
cal ſubjects, ſeriouſly diſcuſſed the pre- 
tenſions of our colonies in America, . and 
endeavoured the means to reconcile our 
intereſts, by giving peace to Europe, the 
1 ſuhjec 
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c ſubject turned on philoſophy and philoſo- 
Phers; ſome were of opinion that Bacon 
was the firſt, among us, that had paved 
the way to arts, ſome were for Locke, 
and others gave it in favour of Newton, 
the majority of the company decided for 
the latter, they ſeemed unanimouſly to 
look on him as the hero of the ſages of 
Great Britain; he was the founder of a 
ſyſtem adopted by moſt nations; even his 
CHRONOLOGICAL HisTory had zealous 
partizans. A luſty man who liſtened to us 
with a critical indifference, and wafted in 
our faces thick clouds of ſmoak, gently 
laid his pipe on the table, and faid with 
an impoſing tone, Gentlemen, you have 
not the leaſt idea of wiſdom and philoſo- 
phy. How, exclaimed we all together ! 
Yes, ſays he without diſconcerting himſelf, 
a philoſopher in my opinion, is a man 
who knows how to do good to his fellow 
creatures, and not thoſe viſionary dreamers 
N Ps who 
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who limit their little pride in forming 
learned romances. Be it fo, that Iſaac 
Newton was a great man and that our 
iſland boaſts of his birth, I heartily agree 
to ſo juſt an Elogium ; but, I know a till 
greater man than he. This ſaid, he took 
his pipe and ſmoaked with * ſame ais ; 
nity. hgh 228, 

des laſt n bad excited 2 kind 
of rumour among the company. A great- 
er man than Newton! who then can be 
that rare mortal ? Every one drew nigh 
the ſmoaker, and one of the Corerre 
defired him with great politeneſs to inform 
us who that ſingular created being was, 
that ſurpaſſed that philoſopher, the glory 
of the Engliſh nation. With all my 
heart, ſays he. Nothing gives me greater 
pleaſure, than to ſee public homage 
given to virtue: ſhe has no other reward 
but eſteem, and I do not in the leaſt 
A 4 doubt, 
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doubt, but my ſage will be yours —— Ho, 


boy, bring us a bottle of Furt; it is pro- 


per, gentlemen, to wet the 4 ital. e 
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Tux freedom of this extraordinary man 


excited us to liſten to him, he had in his 


outward mein and manners, ſome ſort of 
reſemblance with that worthy knight ſir 
Roger De Coverly, one of the moſt intereſt- 
ing characters in our SpeQator ; placing 
ourſelves round him, we eagerly requeſted 
him to begin his narrative. After drink- 
ing a large glaſs of wine, I will, gentle- 
men, ſays be, I flatter myſelf, to let you 
into the knowledge of the true Philoſo- 
pher : there are ſo many counterfeits! i it is. 
like gold greatly debaſed by its allay! I 


muſt own that for ſome time I have been 


tired, and diſguſted. at. theſe pedants and 
their ſublime productioꝑs; there is not a 
Cambridge ſcholar, no little female pour- 


ing out her tea, but what ſtutters out a 


philoſophical 


lence, it is not in compoſing books that 


virtue ſhines : tis in multiplying good 


actions, and becoming uſeful to men, to 


eaſe them from the burthen which ſeems 


to have been impoſed on our nature, in 


ſhort to merit the name of their bene- 
factor. x 


Tuis preface incited our attention: 
——Such as I appear to you; I have like 
others read many ſerious BAGATELLES 
I have filled my brain with a thouſand 
magnificent - footeries which the ſtupid 
human original has been pleaſed to call 
knowledge; I have travelled, I have ſeen 
numberleſs Pygmies who thought them- 
ſelves giants, a multitude: of dwarfs who 
ridiculouſly roſe on ſtilts, whoſe fall could 
only amuſe. I have alſo known fools leſs 
bn who loudly- exclaimed they 
A 5 were 
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philoſophical , jargon, and d— n me, 
added he, agitating his pipe with vio- 
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were wiſe. I have been ſtruck with an 
infinity of groſs errors, which were given 
as inconteſtable facts, and I have experi- 
enced that the moſt abſurd prejudices 
were ſometimes calculated for our happi- 
neſs, preferable to thoſe metaphyſical 
lights, which place a veil before us, inſtead 
of enlightening. Tired with a ſcene 
equally inſipid and full of Monorowr, after 
having twice ſurrounded the globe, 1 
found in India one of our countrymen 
named Sto he was in the land ſervice, 
wealthy with humanity and void of inſo- 
lence, he was plain and modeſt, one would 
have thought he had been the model of 
that character imagined by our celebrated 
Richardſon in the perſon of Grandiſon ; 
which many have taken to.be a creature 
of romance. I made it my buſineſs to 
form a connexion with this honeſt Briton, 
each day I diſcovered new virtues in him : 
8 to > proceed to my hiſtory, and 
ſuppreſs 
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ſuppreſs a number of incidents, one of 
which alone would form a brilliant pane- 
geric. Behold then the glorious action 
of our countryman, ſuch as I had it from 
one of his intimate friends, for he never 
publiſhed his benevolence. You-need not 
be aſtoniſhed at my relating it with ſo 
much preciſion; I wrote it down; it is in 
my opinion far beyond the pretended ex- 
ploits of your Alexander and Ceſars, with 
which we load our memories to ſuch little 
purpoſe ; I know not when our fooljſh 
ſcribblers will tire of conſecrating no- 
thingneſs and crime; oblivion ought to 
be the puniſhment of wicked and foolifh 
men. | 


We had a war to carry on in Indta, 
againſt a Nabob; SIDNEY en joyed one of 
our firſt military employment ; In a ren- 
counter in which we obtained the advan- 
tage, he perceived amongſt the Marattas 

A European 
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© European who, furiouſly. attacked, this 
man had flung himſelf in the midſt of our 
batallions, * was pale, wild, and all over 
covered with blogd, he had already Killed 
ſeyeral; at the iultant that SIDNEY beheld. 
him, he Was eruelly bent on butchering 
a. ſoldier who . Jay, Expiring, under his 
blows. This atrocious action excited. in 


the ſoul of the Briton a motion of ſurprize 55 


almoſt equal to his indignation, he could 
not believe that ſuch barbarity could, exif, 
without a cauſe ; ; he gave orders to ſeige 
and bring him alive, they ſarronnded: him 
and it was with the utmoſt difficulty they, 
could remove him frog his prey, and 
carry him off to StoxEv's tent, ſeaſeleſs 
by the loſs of blood. 

. countryman approached this he 
tic, he perceived in him a noble and in- 
tereſting countenarce, of thoſe kind of 
features which announce a ſenſibility of, 
: foul OY 
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foul ; Stoney could not el what 
the face of th this ſtranger ſeemed to promiſe, 
with that ſpirit of fury he had ſhewn in 
the action, he ordered his wounds to be 
dreſſed, Uafortupate youth, ſays SIDNEY, 
locking at him] can ſuch a countenance 
harbour ſo barbarous, ſo cruel a ſoul? 


from whence can ch a contraſt ariſe 7 2 


1 wounds were or 4 ha * 
his eyes mon to ſee the daylight and. 
men again, and not be able to tear their 
hearts out I not to be able to deſtroy all 
the human race! O God! In uttering 
theſe leu words he had ſprung up; he fell 
down, and cloſed his eyes again, he en- 
deavoured to tear off the dreſſings from his 
wounds, his efforts were oppoſed, and he 
fairite+4 ſecond time. Sivury ſtill more 
- intexeſted in his behalf, gave orders to re- 
double their care, and to acquaint him as 
ſopn as the Priſoner ſhould be recovered 

from 
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from his fainting. This man, ſays our rel. 
pectable countryman, muſt certainly 
be ſubdued by ſome violent paſſion, or 
aſtoniſhing misfortunes muſt have rendered 
mankind odious to him; the human heart, 
without ſome great cauſe, could never | 
give iſelf to ſuch excefs of e | 
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Hz returned to the ſtranger ;rapelled | 
by the ſame ſentiment which had preju- 
diced him in his favour, Scarce had he 
entered, when he opened his dying eyes, 
and endeavoured again to tear open his + 
wounds: SipngEy with his accuſtomed 
generoſity prevented him What are 
you about, fir! you are not among ſa- 


vages; the Engliſh are men. Men, eries 


he; with a gloomy. deſpair ! men! alas; 
thoſe are the monſters I would ſtifle ! if a 
ſpark. of pity remains in your breaſt, if it 
be ſo that you are not quite a lion or tiger 
let n me die; it is the only comfort I expect; 
tinee 
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fince I cannot hurl to the grave all the 
perfidious race of mankind ——— O hea- 
vens! put an end to my ſad days, free 
me from an exiſtence which I can no long- 
er bear — your efforts, ſays he, to the 
generons Briton are vain; T ſhall find 
means to procure death, Doewitä dhe 
your odious cares. Having thus ſaid, 
he ſank into his bed, and ſhed a flood of 
cars. YI | 


p = 


Tuts em greatly affected Stonzy 
by redoubled his attention towards: the 
unfortunate youth; and tendered him the 
fame cares a tender father would to his 


child. 


Tur wounded + wats n and 
as though contrary to his will, was reco- 
vering, he often ſighed bitterly ; : and often 
ſhed of thoſe kind of tears, which ſenſible 


wait, who know how to diſtinguiſh the 
different 
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different expreſſions of grief, know to be 
the. tears of the heart, far different from 
thoſe which flow from weakneſs, or co. 
ardly ſadneſs. 1 


In ſhort the captive ſeemed as forced | 
to yield to the generous care of our Briton, 
he even appeared rhore-tranquil, and put- 
ting on a ſofter look: what, ſir, ſays he, 
are you a man; and your heart is not ſteele 
ed! ah! believe, be perſuaded I am ca- 
pable of | acknowledgment ——but; fir, 
what is your expectation ? in preſerving 

my life, a life, which to me is the ſpring 
of the moſt cruel and unheard-of misfor- 
tunes! oh! ſince at laſt 1 have found a 
compaſſionate being; let me die! I con- 
jure you id. pity,” do not detain my laſt 

breath; tis no more than a, blaſt which 
Ireſign to the Creator Alas! what, ſays 
Stoxx v, ſeizing with tenderneſs both hands 
of the ſtranger, will you not loye me! I. 
e am 


% 


sis Vera, af. 


am Engliſh:you,appear to be French; but 
SDbNEY s heart Knows no enemies, he will 
find out means to comfort you, he is the 
te friend of the unfortunate Can 
there be friends ! alas, ſir, I have lived 
too long, my ſoul is overwhelmed with 
grief; you have ſeen me frantic, furious 
obſtinately bent ; ondeſtroying men | 
they have made me cruel! at theſe mords 3 
a flood of tears guſhed from him. No, ſtr 
ſays he, Iam nat eruel, nor am I a mon- 
ſter; J have a heart, be aſſured I * 5 
and that s my eats 3 fag 


He ſhed ſeal tears, nals folded him 
in his arms. Come young man, take 
courage; my foul is open to you; I make 
no doubt, but eruelty is foreign to you; 
you are not barbarous ʒ amidſt that excels. 
of fury, I diſtinguiſhed your character, 
it was depicted on; your face, through the 


the blood that ſullied it Ah! ſir, I 
am 


* 
. nme 


18 be HisToxy of © 
am far from being inhuman ; judge of my 
deſpair, they have forced me to degrade 
myſelf, to change my nature- look 

with horror on myſelf! men 0 — 
of that name, you know cruel men whether 

I was made to love you! But dear 
ſtranger where have you ſpent your ans 1 ? 
among the monſters of the foreſts — 

Would to heaven I had enjoyed no other 
fociety ! ah ! what wild beaſt is more to 
befeared than man! it is among my fellow 

creatures, amidſt the moſt civilized and 
polite that I have wes in France, at 

Paris. 


Stoxx by degrees gained his confi- 
dence ; he roſe on his ſide ; and ſaid with 
a languiſhing voice, ——You appear wor- 
thy that I ſhould juſtify myſelf before you; 
hear then my misfortunes, and judge 
whether my hatred for life and men is not 
well founded. 


_-Paris 
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Par1s gave me birth; I deſcend 
originally from a province whidie nobility 
is little favoured by fortune; all my an- 
ceſtors ſerved with diſtinction, my father 
thought to find in the capitol the reward 
of their ſervices, and thoſe diſtinctions 
which alone can reward virtue; hurried 
thither by a relation of my mother, who 
had prevented him from entering into the 
military_; he had there embraced a ſtate, 
in which intrigue and the art of enriching 
are ſo many props to merit; he ſuffered 
greatly for his complaiſance; far from ac- 
quiring wealth, he even loſt his patrimony ; ; 
deceived by hopes which twenty years of 
continued misfortunescould not undeceive, 
he thought to better his' fortune by marry- 
ing a lady of family, who to an unalterable 


virtue joined a ſingular beauty. My 
mother partook with firmneſs the unhappy 


deſtiny of my father, her 'courage aug- 
mented with his misfortunes, ſhe had till 
$74 more 
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more to IS: with than the frowns of 
fortune; the ſeduction of thoſe men in 
Power, ho flatter themſelves that nothing 
can neſt them, becauſe they have credit 
and wealth. Two of my brothers dyed 
fighting for their country; my mother but 
ſhortly ſurvived this - loſs, the children 
now remaining were a ſiſter and myſelf, 
my father found it difficult to ſupport us; 
_ want Rage? to ſhew its n 

Nee 8 | 


I SEAL. haſtily a over. ny younger 
days, I was born with ſenſible, feelings, _ 
this was the beginning of my troubles.and £5 
misfortunes z my countenance was the index 
of my mind, it breathed nothing but hu- 


manity and tenderneſs; fatal preſent from 


heaven ! I founded. myſelf. in the idea that 
virtue, probity and ſenſibility oonſtituted 
happineſs, that men were obliging, ſolli- 


oitous to give comfort, and to afford help 


ts 


their fellow Gelen Tſeatce'\ was out 
of the cradle before books were put into 


ny hands, I were my firſt _ 
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1. was in theſe deceiying I". 

Fi I had obſerved and ſtudied mai 
I there. had read that there were heroes, 
ſages, hearts replete | with benevolence, 
zealous friends; in ſhort men, and my 
opening mind Killed and delighted itſelf” 
with this dear illuſion; 1 looked on Polite- 
neſs as the faithful rell of ſenſibility, : 
T*could” not believe but ſpeech was the in- 
terpreter of the heart; every thing that 
was told me bore the image of truth; 
with theſe thoughts, or rather feelings 1 
made my entrance into the world. My 
birth, what taſte ſever I had for thoſe: 
chimeras, called fine arts, and which in 
the generality of men ſerve only to blunt 
the ſentiment, nouriſhed and enflamed it 
in me; my extreme deſire to pleaſe; tlic 
—_—Yy.. 
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| neceſſity of friendſhip which I beſtowed to 
All about me, in ſhort my ſincerity; theſe 
were the titles I brought into ſociety, and 
I placed ſome value on them. I believed 
all the groſs falſhoods of life ; and greedily : 
embraced all the airy appearances, even 
thoſe that ſooneſt diſappear ; I gave credit 
to the great, to friends, to benefactors, 
Ji to honeſt men, to compaſſionate minds, 
ji to thoſe ſublime ſouls who love virtue 
ſolely for itſelf; I believed in all that 
ought to be and is not ; I had naturally 
_ contracted a greatneſs of ſoul which was 
repugnant to what is termed the talent of 
| making a fortune. I had a delicacy, per- 
haps too ſcrupulous on the means, z. thoſe 
cringings adorned with the colour of good 
breeding, appeared to me low, ſhameful 
and degrading, and I imagined my friends, 
for friends were my favourite chimera, 
would think the better of me for this dig- 


nity of character; I endeayoured to merit 
| | 2-66 5 7" 
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the eſteem, which they? ſeemed to laviſh 
on me, and above all was jealous to pre- 
ſerve my own eſteem, that ſentiment. 
alone that maintains the dignity of man. 
I had, a free exceſs to the moſt brilliant 
ſocieties, I ſhall paſs over the women of | 
whom [I have leſs ſubject to complain; they 
know how to ſpread graces even on their 
imperfections, and I forgive their levity, 
their inconſequence, and weakneſs of 
character in favour of their charms, they 
have at leaſt a tint. of ſweetneſs. and hu- 
manity that corrects the REVoLTANT of 
bad proceedings; they do not like men 
repreſent at large the picture of inſolence 
and inflexibility. I fooliſhly imagined 
that riches were given ſolely as a happineſs, 
to be uſeful to others by conducing to 
their good ; this was the ſole Phra 1 
 envied in the . ron | 


2 PR: raidit of theſe Sam I ben. 
ed 


ed chat it was e I ſhould think 
ſeriously about my own concetns; 1 per- 
ceived poverty making large ſtrides it 
was fail I had talents and tflat' T might 
eaſil overcome my cruel deſtiny. Wllat 
ſhall 1 ſay, fir 2 T am now arrived at 
the inſtant where men appeared to me in 
their true colours, the light of misfortunes” 
enlighten much · better tlian that of reaſon; 
my fathef acquainted me that the loſs of 
a ſuit at Jaw had! totally ruined him; 
having nothing to depend on but his right: 
I had no occaſion to be excited by duty, 
inchnation alone dictated what I had to 
do. For tlie ſpaee of ſeverab years I en 
deavoured by honeſt! means to procure 
the comforts of life to my worthy parent 
in his adverſity, by being poor he beeame 
dbarer to! me; ore intereſting to my 
heart; I pronounced the ſacred name of- 
father with more reſpect and tenderneſs. 
Admitted in the circle of- the great, I 
_ flattered 


flattered myſelf they would be ſoftened 
at my misfortunes ; without bluſhing at 
my ſituation, nor puffing myſelf up with 
that ridiculous pride, which often props 
up misfortune, I diſcovered the fatal ex- 
tremity I was reduced to ; I repreſented, 
above all, the tears of my father, an un- 
ſullied life, the laſt ſighs of an honourable 
old age : they placed a familiar dignity 
in their promiſes, and diſplayed to me all 
the pomp and ſtate of the protector; to 
me, who would have thought to diſgrace 
them, had I been deſpicable enough to 
enter the liſt of the protected; fool that 
I was! I loved' them, and one cannot 
love, if the ſoul does not allow a certain 
equality without which, neither friendſhip 
nor pleaſure of ſociety can exiſt; theſe 
ſlaves to court have ſlaves ſtill more unna- 
tural than their unworthy maſters, and 
theſe pitiful ſervants made me drink the 


bitter cup of misfortune and humiliation 
B to 


| 4 | 
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to the very dreggs; this firſt trial filled me 
with indignation. Would you believe that 
ane of thoſe LITTLE GREAT ſaid one day 
to ſeveral of his equals, in conſequence of 
ſome touching and energical complaints 
that eſcaped me. IT would BE API 
THAT MAN WAS RICH; HE AMUSES 
WITH HIS COMPLAINTS; IT AFFORDS A 
SPRING TO HIS WIT, AND PRODUCES DI-. 
VERTING FLIGHTS. Unwilling to divert 
and afford matter to the cruel idleneſs of 
theſe elegant barbarians; I thought I might 
find among the learned thoſe ſentiments 
which their pretended Meccenas's had refu- 
ſed. me; I thought thoſe preceptors of 
mankind muſt be endowed with all the 
virtues of which they conſtantly make the 
panegyric; they afford them, on the. 
theatre, all the charms of wit, all the force 
of genius, what then will it be with philo- 
ſophers, with thoſe ſages who are all in- 


flamed with the love of humanity, Who 
| n 
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with that word ſanctify all their diſcourſes, 
who in each page have laid down all the 
chimeras of which the reſt of mankind are 
the dupes, and who only breathe their in- 
ſtruction and happineſs? I flew to this kind 
of ſovereigns of the human reaſon with a 
noble confidence; I poured my tears in 
their breaſt, their breaſt was a barren 
ground in which my tears were loſt, with- 
out any kind of comfort; I ſaw with grief 
that wit is an impoſtor which puts on all 
_ diſguiſes, that theſe haughty declaimers, 
theſe - panegyriſts of virtue were vile 
quacks, who laughed in their ſleeve at the 


ſtandard they put up: in ſhort that they 
were by ſyſtem hard hearted ; that laying 


themſelves, their little reputation and inte- 
reſts aſide, they were ſtrangers to all thoſe 
plans of legiſlation and of wiſdom which 
they lay down in their books with a dif. 
guſting pride; I was convinced that they 
had more envy, vanity, and ambition than 

= - 7 other 
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other men, that their groveling and uneaſy 
jealouſy Knew nothing ſacred, and were al- 
ways ready to offer up new victims to them- 
ſelves, in which they were the more to be 
blamed as they had more talent ts and ex- 
perience. 


IsHALLnot take upyour time with minute 
accounts ſtill more cruel; I underwent a 
thouſand indignities, my heart was wound- 
ed by a thouſand ſtrokes, and thoſe wounds 
fo deep, ſo painful, are endleſs to the un- 
| fortunate. As to the rich, my rage kindles 
at their ſole idea; they are proſtituted to 
all kind of vices and crimes their inſolence 
alone can equal their inhumanity, they do 
not even endeavour to hide the ſteelineſs of 
their hearts, whereas the great ſoften their 


hardneſs by an external . politeneſs. One 
would think that riches are a title to ceaſe 


do be a man, and I am perſuaded that the 


moſt indifferent ſight with theſe favourites 
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of fortune is the ſufferings of the unfortu- 
nate; yes, ſir, the foreſts, the dens, do not 


contain more ſavage beings! Ah! if an un- þ 


happy wretch would tear himſelf from his 
grief, to the conſciouſneſs of his miſerable 
ſituation, let him deſpiſe, let him fly the 
ſociety of the opulent, let him ſooner hope 
for aſſiſtance from the meaneſt indigent : he 
will at leaſt afford him pity, that ſentiment 
of compaſſion which comforts and ſuppreſ- 
fes the tears of the heart, 


Lux r no one have the aſſurance to tell me, 
that I have not ſeen thoſe monſters harden- 
ed by opulence in their true light; how 
great is my hatred towards them] and how 
much in my heart have I covered them 
with the filth of the moſt inſulting diſdain! 
The ſtupid cit might think, and feel, if he 
had ſtrength of mind to diſengage himſelf 
from that ſervile ſpirit of imitation, which 
makes him the aukward ape of the great, 
"4 and 
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and inſinuates in him that fatal paſſion of 
luxury, a death unto all ſentiments of ho- 
neſty; he bows entirely under the work of 
fortune, becauſe he places all his conſide- 
ration, even his pleaſures, all his exiſtence 
to fortune: he reckons by his revenues the 
degrees of his happineſs and reputation; 
this fictitious life, the torment of real life, 

my ſorrows would lightly have paſſed over 

this claſs of men; in which, not withſtand- 
ing, nothing is wanting but to yield to good 
nature to be of the firſt ſpecies. As to the 
vulgar, it is dirt, ſcarcely animated, ſolely 
conducted by ſordid intereſt, whoſe groſs 
mechaniſm it is eaſy to lay hold on: they 
, Will ſhed tears on the fate of the unhappy, 
and at the ſame moment plant a dagger in 
his heart, if by his death ey get any the 
leaſt advantage. - 


art theme through all the didile- 


ent ſtates, and I aſpired to find out a man. 
That 
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That ſentimental heart thought J, will he 
among thoſe creatures detached from the 


jugglings of the world, who profeſs a reli- 


gion, the work of a benevolent God, who 
daily go to the foot of the altar to pene- 
. trate themſelves with the pure ſpirit of 


__ chriſtianity. Theſe laſt ſtrokes, Sir, were 


reſerved for me: Tis there I found a bar- 
renneſs of ſentiment, the teſt of hardneſs it- 
ſelf. Pious inhumanity is the moſt cruel 
of all, I received from it mortifying com- 
forts, more killing than inſults. What 
compaſſion can equal that of a falſe devotee! 
growing then deſperate, filled with a ſullen 
fury, I fell on my knees to my father—Q 
my father, ſaid I! we are on the verge of 
the moſt fatal extremity ; I flattered my- 
ſelf that my youth would have been your 
- ſupport, my hopes vaniſh; all hearts are 
ſhut to my tears, and they only flow for-my 
father. Oh! what will become of you ? 

Whatever it may pleaſe, my dear child, to 
Es B 4 the 
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the ſupreme being, ſaid the worthy old 
man ; would it be difficult for me to die ? 
I am at the end of my race, it is you that 
cauſes me to weep. Oh my fon! my life, 
all my happineſs were centered in thee, and 
I am going to expire, leaving thee for inhe- 
ritance my tears and my misfortunes — Oh 
my dear ſon! could I have thought men ſo 
inſenſible ? Go, let not my fate diſturb thee, 
ſeek only the means to preſerve thy days, 
thoſe days which are really mine, and leave 
me on the brink of the grave, into which 
I ſhall eaſily fall; if the ſupreme being is 
diſarmed on this condition, and renders my 
dear child more happy on earth. This ſaid, 
my tender parent, ſighing, preſſed me in his 
arms and hugged me to his breaſt — Oh! ſir, 
this bene is ſtill before me. 


Ir is uleleſs to deſcribe all the humble and 
non: effective ſteps I demeaned myſelf to, 


they were ſo many ſteps of grief thro' which 


1 


— 
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I trod, and plunged me more and more in- 
to misfortunes. I conſidered nothing but 
my father and his misfortunes ; this was 
the only object that ſtruck me, and the ſole 
motive that determined me. In a middling 
ſtate, ſnall J repeat it, ſir? even in my po- 
verty; I had enjoyed the comfort of doing 
ſome good offices; I had often deprived 
myſelf of neceſſaries, I had expoſed myſelf 

| to the mortification of being threatened to 
be thrown into priſon by helping the un- 
for tunate ; I bad in ſome meaſure laid open 
my heart to eaſe them; after ſuch actions, 
might not I flatter myſelf I had friends ? and 
all theſe friends vaniſhed like feeble va- 
pours ; and preſented before me only un- 
grateful and implacable enemies, reſolved 
on my deſtruction and that of my father; 

what crime was I guilty of? I had ſeen 
them plunged in miſery, and had relieved 
them, 
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One expedient ſtill remained ; ; wy ſiſter 
I was married to a gentleman, who without 
being opulent, was in good circumſtances ; 

he tenderly loved his wife, and ſhe bd 
received the moſt tender marks of affection 
from my father ; I did not in the leaſt doubt 
but ſhe would intereſt her huſband in our 
behalf under theſe our preſling circumſtan- 
ces; I cautiouſly hid my intention from my 
father; fearing to alarm his delicacy; I 
flew to my ſiſter who met me with a cold- 
neſs that my friendſhip prevented me from 
perceiving; I told her my grievances, and 
the ſubject that brought me; at each word, 
her countenance altered, and Joſt the ſoft- 
neſs of attachment and familiarity ; her in- 
ſenſibility betrayed her, and by degrees diſ- 
played itſelf in her face; ſhe ſtammered 
out in broken words, that her huſband was 
building, that he had children, that the du- 
ty of a mother was to give all up to her fa- 
mily: my father, ſays ſhe, wanted conduct; 
he 
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he has done ſervice, to relations ang friends, {| 


who are at this time richer than us; let him 
lay his ſtate before them; I am ſorry I can 
only pity him. And you, added ſhe, ta- 
king on the commanding tone, with your | 
talents, what prevents you from getting 
" ſome employment? we muſt conquer our- 


ſelves, conform ourſelves according to our 
ſituation - you will never have the talent 


of making a fortune. I never ſhall have a 

heart of ſteel, the heart of an unnatural 
ſiſter; farewell barbarian; your father is 

expiring, and it is you that ſuffer him to die; 

you, who he ſo tenderly loved! go cruel, 
may your children not puniſh you for your 

_ crimes! you ſhall never ſes me more, 


me haſtily left this deteſted houſe, I went 
to my father; I was unwilling to let him 
know this freſh ſubject of grief: it weigh- 
ed too heavy on my mind, it eſcaped ;— 
know the reaſon of my abſence for theſe 
vw 


/ 
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days paſt. I thought you had a daughter, 
that I had a ſiſter: I met an inhuman. 
monſter, Oh my father ! ſhe has refuſed me 
the leaſt aſſiſtance, the. ſmalleſt help for 
you, and to you ſhe owes her exiſtence 
and her preſent fortune! My child, replied 
the ſteady old man who endeavoured to 
ſuppreſs his tears, it is undoubtedly a 
ſhocking ſtroke to meet a return of inhu- 
manity from thoſe who owe their exiſtence- 
f to us, whom we have carried in our arms, 
preſſed to our hearts—tis the upſhot of 
miſery : but my God and my ſon, added he, 
embracing and covering me with his grey 
locks and his tears, comfort me, they will 
receive my laſt breath. Forgive your ſiſ- 
ter; ſhe is dependent on a huſband and her 
children - Oh! my father, it is that which 
ought to make her ſenſible of your right. 


Your tears flow, aid Fr ſtranger Alas! 


| fir, I have told you nothing yet my fa. 
| ther, 


* * 
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37 
ther, my unhappy father is put into priſon; 
I threw myſelf at the feet of his mercileſs 
creditor, I bathed them with my tears; | 
there were neither prayers, nor entreaties 
that I did not condeſcend to humble to; 
nothing could ſoften him; he puſhed me 
back with ferocity ; and I have been co- 
vered with inſults without revenge! I did 
not tear his life from him! misfortunes 
anihilate, and it was my father's that in- 
groſſed my whole ſenſations; I was replete 
with them; I intreated all ſuccours, the 
ſlighteſt, the moſt ſacred; all were refuſed. 
I made away with what little I had. In 
ſhort, ſir, I am now going to exhibit to you 
a moſt horrid and ſhocking picture: my 
father in priſon, -periſhing through want, 
having no other help, 70 other comforter | 
but his unfortunate ſon, his fon abandoned 
by all, ſtript of every thing, ſurrounded by 
| monſters, and rocks—my foul is lofty, in- 
capable of cringing—It was for an aged | 
W 
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man, a father whoſe thread of life I endeg- 
voured to preſerve nature ſpoke within 
me; the ties of blood called upon me: 1 ſa- 
. I conquered myſelf; I ſubmitted 
myſelf to the moſt degrading ſituation for 

my unfortunate parent. 


HRE the captive's voice was ſtopt by 
ſighs. 


Gxvrxous Briton, » would you believe 
what I am about to reveal to you ?—I was 
reduced by theſe barbarians to beg alms 
for the author of my days; I waited for 
night, and with a voice drowned in tears, 


of that kind of melancholy voice, the ac- 


cent of the moſt profound grief, I begged 
the aſliſtance of thaſe monſters, in whoſe 
breaſts I would Have willingly” plunged a 
dagger. 8 

* 


Ar 
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Ar this narration, SIDNEY with tear sflow- = 


ing down his cheeks, embraced. the ſtran- 
ger. Excellent creature! how great is your 
ſoul ! how worthy of friends I reckoned, 
purſued the ſtranger, theſe Nec. 
word; — ſir as fo many parts of my heart 
which ſeemed to be rent from my breaſt; 
by ſuch ſhameful and low means, I had 
however the comfort to keep life in my ex- 
piring father. But J had not as yet been 
ſufficiently curbed by fortune: they ſeized 
me as one of thoſe miſerable mendicants, 
who beg to keep up their baſe and guilty 
idleneſs; 1 cried out to the tigers that ſur- 
rounded me ; it is for my father, for my 
father that I condeſcend to ſtoop to theſe 
low means; he is a priſoner, and his life 
depends on my readineſs to bring him ne 
ceſſaries; in the name of humanity—if you 
have a father— they were deaf tomy entrea- 
ties; they ſhut me up in a dungeon allot- 
ted to malefactors. I begged to be 
brought 
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brought before a magiſtrate; I was con- 
ducted thither ; he put on a ſevere brow, 
and examined like a judge that was going 
to pronounce ſentence againſt me. Alas! 
fir, ſays I, I was begging, certain it is I 
was not bred to degrade myſelf to ſuch ig- _ 
nominious ſteps; I am by birth a gentle- 
man, and I value life perhaps leſs than any 
one; but fir, my father is reduced to the 
moſt ſhocking miſery ; he is in priſon, and 
it is for him that I claimed public charity; 
charity for the author of my days! The 
magiſtrate, ſoftened, diſmiſſed me, and pro- 
miſed me his protection, he died, and with 
him I loſt all my hopes. In ſhort, age be- 
came my fathers only protector; the laws 
freed him from impriſonment ; he came 
out; I obtained a ſmall employment a- 
board a merchant ſhip, which ſcarcely fur- 
niſhed me with the neceſſaries of life. 
You may imagine my firſt ſenſations were 
towards my parent, I flew to him, and we 
x were 


were all impatience to arrive at the port; I 
took him in my arms and conveyed him to 
the ſhip. — Come dear and unhappy father, 
let us haſten to fly this criminal land, 
where virtue and humanity are trampled 
under foot by the rich and guilty ; let us 
forſake the ſavages of Europe : the tigers of 
Aſia will perhaps be leſs cruel to us; ſince 
I have: wherewith all to preſerve my deplo- 
rable days, you ſhall | ive, Oh! my father; 
you ſhall live—Alas! I have no other friend 
but you! let us even forget the name of 
my country! Oh! my father,—it does not 
become the unfortunate to love! 


I have hitherto related but part of my 
- misfortunes, my heart felt others, fir, and 
undoubtedly the worſt, next to thoſe which 
I felt for the deplorable ſituation of my pa- 
rent. The unfortunate have a mind more 
prepared than that of the happy to receive 


impreſſions of tenderneſs ; misfortune bears 
with 


SD EY and VolsANx. 44 


$2. - The His Tory of 


with itſelf a gloomy melancholy, where 
great paſſions are concentered, and from 
whence they eſcape : I was bold enough to 
love. I ſuppreſs the particulars which I 
ought to ſet aſide, The object of my love 
was a young lady, an only child, whoſe 
pretenſions to fortune were too great for 
me to venture to aſk her in marriage, - and 
beſides what woman would have ſhared the 
cruel fate that purſued me? reaſon and ho- 
neſty therefore ſilenced me; all told me to 
conquer an inclination which I was forbid 
to inſpire. I liſtened neither to reaſon nor 
duty, I was blind to my deplorable ſtate : 
J liſtened to love; I ſaw none, but the 
charms of Julia; ſuch is the name of the 
adorable perſon who will reign in my heart 
while I exiſt; ſhe in ſome meaſure antici- 
pated my declaration, whether it was that 
ſhe loved me as much as I did her, or that 
ſhe placed a delicacy in preventing the 
baſhful tenderneſs of an unfortunate lover, 
5 and 


and by her love recompenced me of my ſuf- 
ferings. In ſhort we told each other we 
mutually loved. What ſweets were pour- 
ed in my ſoul by theſe effuſions! what ra- 
viſhing pleaſures I felt in proſtrating my- 
ſelf before Julia, like unto thoſe of my ſu- 
preme divinity! no, fir, the unhappy alone 
know how to love, and all the force and 
magic of that paſſion is reſerved for them! 
what pleaſures entranced me when my 
tears were wiped off by my miſtreſs! what 
a raviſhing of foul did it cauſe! Julia ena- 
| bled me to bear the burthen of life, and 
our love was ſo much the purer by being 
exempt from remorſe, and that virtue had 
nothing to upbraid us with; this devour- 
ing paſſion was the only ſecret I did not 
reveal to my father. A relation of the 
lady read into our ſentiments : Youth are 
little acquainted with the art of difſem- 
bling; he aſked a private interview. Sir, 


ſays mY I ſhall begin, by a confidence that 
| cannot 
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bs. _ unfortunate of men; I did not look on the 
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cannot give offence, I believe you deſerve 
the eſteem of all honeſt men, and it is al- 
ready conferred on you notwithſtanding 
your great youth; you are of a birth and 
figure which ſeem to indicate that honeſty 
will be your guide. I have perceived that 
my niece was perhaps too much penetrated 
with the ſentiments you deſerve; I repeat 
it again with pleaſure, fir, you appear to 
me to have a delicate and enlightened foul 
on the duties of honour ; you are without 
wealth, and my niece will have ſome for- 
tune. I know it, fir, anſwered I with vi- 
vacity, I know that your niece is the moſt 
adorable of women, and that I am the moſt 


ſide of her riches, fir, I have ſeen her 
charms, her virtues. Yes, it would be 
baſe in me to deny it: I paſſionately love 
| the divine Julia; I would ſooner die a 
thouſand deaths, rather than ceaſe to adore 
her; it is a ſeatiment too dear, too neceſ- 0 

ſary 


Stoney and Voran. 45 

| fary to my heart, and ſhall ceaſe only 
with my life. I could offer to you the 
advantage of my birth, I could tell you 
I had pretentions to all employments : but 
what is birth, virtue and pure affection, 
when fortune is wanting? that fir, is my 
crime. Well, you ſhall know me, you 
ſhall know me | 


Tt ABRUPTLY left this relation of Julia, 
ſhedding a flood of tears; which I had 
however reſolution ſufficient to hide from 
my father: but when alone; that inſtant 
J felt all the horror of my nation —— 
Renounce the ſight of Julia] renounce to 
love her! was I capable of ſuch an effort? 
I could die deprived of her ſight ; but to 
conquet a paſſion that was my ſoul's ſelf! 


the human heart never felt more violent 


ſtruggles, no, it was never more turned 
upſide down, In the midſt of this per- 
turbation of my reaſon and ſenſes, truth 

and 


46 We His Tory of 
and honour interpoſed ; was I not mad; 
even guilty of ſeduction, in yielding to an 
- inclination which counteracted the in- 
tereſts of that I moſt ardently loved? love 
which knows not how to ſacrifice itſelf, 
does it know the delicacy and full extent 
of ſentiment ? where then is my tender- 
neſs? 1 waver to ſacrifice myſelf to all I 
adore! let me enjoy the pleaſure of loving 
Julia ſufficiently to forget and anihilate 
myſelf, let me view none but her; let 
me render to this divine girl all the rights 
which pity without doubt more than love, 
ſeems to have given me over. her heart, 
Let her be happy, and let me die! ſhe be 
happy and can ſhe be ſo, if another 
poſſeſſes her? what is the ſummit of hap- 
pineſs here below, if not true love, a love 
as ardent, pure and virtuous like mine? 
no one, no perſon could love Julia like 
me, and ſhe partakes of my tranſports, 
ſhe ſhall enjoy happineſs itſelf; ſhe 


ſhall find all in a heart which only 
feels 
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feels and lives by | hers ; my birth ſup- _ 
ported by her fortune, ſhall raiſe me to 
employments that ſhall repay her family 
for my poverty. Recompence her for 


the misfortunes into which I ſhall plunge 

her: for my cruel deſtiny is a contagion 
that ſpreads to all around me! to deprive 
Julia of the ſtate that awaits her and 


which is her due! to deſire her to ſhed 
tears with me, and that ſhe ſhould put 
on my humble ſtate ! I cannot harbour 
ſuch cruelty; content to aden fulia in 
ſecret, I ſhall ſtill have the ſatisfaction of 
weeping for her . . . I will haſten the in- 
ſtant of my death; I will put an end to 
an odious life. bin my father . . . what 


will become of him? "EM 


Tusk words were ſcarcely uttered 
when the venerable old man preſented 
himſelf; I flew to him as if tranſported | 
by an e motion; I knelt before 


him; 
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him ; Oh! the moſt tender of parents, faid 
I, overwhelmed with tears, you ſee me 
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in a ſituation. — Alas, why am I forbid 
to put an end to my life ? my father 
haſtened to riſe me up, and embraced me 
with that effuſion of ſoul, which charac-. 


teriſes paternal fondneſs — What ails 


thee, my dear child? - what new ſtroke 


awaits us. Tis I, father, it is I, that 
am rent by ſtrokes. I however receive 


this comfort, that you do not ſhare with 


me the er 2is of misfortune ; pardon me, 


oh, my father, if hitherto I have kept it 
ſecret from you; L acknowledge my fault, 
and am puniſned; . . I love, I fall under 


a paſſion I ought to ſtifle, — What? my 


ſon, art thou acquainted with love!— — 


I feel all its furies, all its pains ; my ſtate 
was not ſufficiently deplorable! 


In ſhort, fir, I told my father the origin 
and progreſs of that fatal paſſion; I re- 


lated 
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lated to him the cruel converſation I had with 
Julia's relation, all the mortification my love, 
or rather pride had met with. My father 


heard me with gentleneſs ; he was not a ſe- 


vere cenſor, none of thoſe old men hardened 


by misfortunes and years, who oppoſed my 


ſentiments; but a tender and compaſſio- 
nate friend, who, both pitied and comfort- 
ed, in laying before me the danger almoſt 


inſeparable of paſſions. My ſon, ſays he, 
this laſt ſtroke was wanting to thoſe that 


overwhelm us. Wel to dare to be ſen- 
ſible! to dare to love! doſt thou know 
that it is a ſort of favour granted to the 


miſerable to ſuffer them to exiſt ? ey 1 


child! the unfortunate cannot too muc 

contract the neceſſities of the heart. Alas! 
thou ſeeſt what love conduces to. My 
venerable father ſtopt here ſighing and 
claſping me in his arms. — My fon, had 


I not loved, ſhould I have the grief to 


ſuffer | in another ſelf ? what do I fay? thy 


Ec misfortunes 
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nisfortunes are a thouſand times more 
feeling to me than my oun; I have but 
a ſhort time to live, and I leave thee 
perhaps a long and ſorrou ful journey of 


diſgraces to undergo; what a preſent, 


my ſon, 1 beſtowed on thee, in giving 
thee life] believe me, tis thy friend that 
ſpeaks, that embraces thee ; oppoſe a 
ſenſation that can only add to thy griefs; 
every thing may be bore, even the horrors 
of death, but humiliation is not ſo, and 
Juha's., family would never forgive our 


poverty; let us accuſtom ourſelves to be- 


come ſufficient to ourſelves: come and 


receive comforts i in my breaſt which the 


whole world refuſes us; put on /a reſolu- 


tion to ſee Julia no more; — ſay, doſt thou 


love her? Love her, fir! judge by the 
deſpair you ſee me in; tis you, and you 
alone that makes me live; my feeble 
aſſiſtance is neceſſary to you. — — Alas! 
my ſon, the burthen of my miſcrable ex- 

iſtence 
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iſtence will not long trouble thee, 'tis 
thy intereſt alone that touches me; ſince 
Julia is dear to thee, do not follow my 
example. . I made thy mother unhappy, 


oh! how cruel it is to cauſe tears to flow 


from thoſe we love! Iadored thy mother; 
the ſame love united us, and I have ſeen 
her ſuffer and pine away: oh! my. fon; 
what a ſcene! ſpare, ſpare thyſelf the 


like torments. Take not Julia from that 


ſtate of happineſs which all ſeems to pro- 
miſe her; and, certainly, T, ſhould bear 


my misfortunes with more reſignation, if 


there was no one on earth wretched but 
el ? | | 


I could not quit my Father's arms ; 


one would think that nature has placed 
a ſoftning to our griefs in the breaſt f 


the incircling parent; and that death is 
e 2 when we can't be life 
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in their embraces. Why did not my fa. 
272 


IL oseveD him; I returned no more to 
Julia, but what horrible puniſhment did 
I undergo! how often was I on the point 
of breaking the promiſe I had pledged! 
I conſtantly viewed her habitation, my 
eyes were rivetted to it; my heart never 
quitted it. At length I obtained the em- 
ployment I mentioned, I haſtened our de- 
parture; alas! could I too foon quit a 
country were every thing ſeemed to con- 
ſpire againſt me? if I caſt my eyes to- 
wards France, it was to fay in ſecret to 
myſelf, 'tis there I leave all 1 adore, 
every inſtant, . every wave added an in- 
terval that ſeparated me from Julia; 'tis 
over, I ſhall never ſee her more ! never 
behold her more! I had wrote her the fol- 
lowing letter, before 1 embarked on 
board the veſſel, which carried me from 
that 
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that part of the world, where my love and 
heart remains. 12 


* Drvinz Julia, my tranſports may 
now break forth! I am perſuaded you 

* know the reaſons that force me to ſhun 
your preſence; your relation came to 
äinſtruct me in my duty; he might have 
ſpared my ſenſibility a little more: but 
a perſon muſt be as unhappy as I am 
* to feel theſe delicacies unknown to the 
„world; and am I not at the height of 
© misfortune ? | adore you, I can have 
© no other ſentiment, and I cannot aſpire 
* to your union! let me not place it to 
„the ſcore of vanity with reſpect to a 
e woman, who deſerves my eſteem as 
„much as my love. Alas! my only 
„pride was to idolize you. Julia —1 
am the moſt unfortunate of men, and 
* it is in heaver. alone that our ſouls can 
„be united: rend therefore my image 
* from: your heart; 'tis I that requeſt it; 

C 3 yours 
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“yours will attend me every where, in 
* Aſia, to the worlds end; I ſhall earry 


Lit to the grave, to it I direct my afflic- 


tions and my tears. As to me, forget 
me, forget me, make the happineſs of 
your family, of he that is deſtined. —— 
* Ah! what inſupportable idea! ſovereign 


_ © miſtreſs of my ſout— another ſhall be 


* your ſpouſe! tis with this ſting in my 
* heart that J leave yon, that I go for 
ever! Alas! believe it is impoſſible to 
reſiſt ſuch exceſs of grief. Theſe are 
„my laſt tears; my laſt ſighs that I ſend 
you; this letter received, my fate will 
* be decided, * | | 


Ap have l lived, fir, have! lived for a 
father . . . who is no more! with what ten- 


derneſs did he ſoften my diſtreſſes during 


the voyage! and how greatly did he endea- 
vour to aſſuage my griefs! how open was his 
heart tomy tears! we arrived in this country; 

| a villain 


Sronzy and VoLsAn. gs - 
a villain guided folely by the fpirit of wick - 


edneſs, made me loſe my employment; 


we were reduced to the moſt diſmal po- 


verty; 1 faw my father fainting with 
hunger; 1 cried aloud to humanity; 1 


publickly declared my fadneſs; the horror 


of my miſery, the venerable wrinkles of 
an old man expiring through want, in the 
arms of his unfortunate ſon; his white 
locks wet with my. tears, the grave rexdy 
to fwallow him up ah eyes were "eaſt 
aſide ! all hearts ſnut; I flung myſelf on 


my knees; I was ide away, fir, I was 


caft aſide ! alas! humanity is not on earth! 


the monſters of India are not leſs favage 
than thoſe of Europe ; in ſhort, fir, we 
dragged ourfelves to a cave on the fea 
ſhore, there my father funk into my 
arms; he endeavoured to fpeak to me; 
he Wadde ſigns that ſome nöurfibtbedt 
might protract his life; 1 haſtened to 
Per ſome herbs, whore 3 juice I expreſſed 
C 4 | on 
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on his parched and dying lips; I covered 
them with my kiſſes; I preſſed him to 
my heart; I called nature to my help 
. +... he breathed out his laſt breath... 
grief, rage, deſpair poſſeſſed me ; I darted 
out. of the cave; fury precipitated my 
ſteps; I ſaw an Indian party that was 
going to give battle to the Europeans : 
theſe. above all are the objects of my 
hatred and indignation, they that pretend 
to be enlightened on the duties of nature! 
thoſe that call themſelves the firſt of 
men !——you was witneſs of my fury; 
I could have wiſhed to have deſtroyed, 
and amnihilated all nature... my father 
is dead.... he is famiſhed to death... . 
alas! fir, why did you fave my life? let 
me, releaſe myſelf from ſo unſupportable 


a burthen : you know all my misfortunes, 
alas! the means to repair them, and not 


to die! you appear to me different from 


men, from thoſe barbarians . . . . you are 
ſuſceptible 


, 
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ſuſceptible of pity ! do not therefore re- 


tard the end of an o exiſtence over· loaded | 


with grief 


„* 


You ſhall not bc worthy young man, 
ſays S1DNEY, embracing him, you have 
found out a heart, a friend; do not ima- 


gine that all men are monſters of inhu- 
manity; you-ſhall find there are feeling 
ſouls: yes I will be your father... What 
is your name ?—My name is Voss AN. 

. . Well, my dear VoLs Ax, you ſhall be 
my fon..... . Alas! I have loſt my father! 


SIDNEY renewed: his afliduities and 
cares to reſtore health to this unfortunate 


youth, Already two days were paſſed, 


when he ſeemed on the recovery, tho” he 


ſeemed overwhelmed with gloomy de- 
ſpair, - Sry returned to him. | 
Come, ſays he, 1 will reconcile you to 
2 come, my friend, give me your 


G * | hand. 


* 
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hand. He conducted him to an adjacent 
tent. What a ſight! my father ! —cries 
vors AN- do fold you in my arms] theſe 
ſituations cannot be expreſſed ; the French- 
man had fallen on the ' boſom of the old 
man, who could only articulate theſe 
broken words: My ſon! my dear fon! 
dear child] ſometimes he embraced Voi. 
Ax, ſometimes he kiſſed the hands of our 
. worthy. . countryman, —You ” reſtore 
me my ſon, generous Engliſhman! you 
reſtore two ſouls the one to the other! 
enjoy this ſcene; it is worthy of the di- 
vinity itſelf; it is the delightful work of 
Four grodneſ. FA 


8 once more come his eyes.— 
What my father, do I fee you again! 
are you alive! — Yes, my ſon, and be- 
hold, ſays he, pointing to SIDNEY, the 
author of our happineſs : Tis I who am 
ſo fortunate, replied the honeſt Briton, to 

give 
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give you this proof of fenfibility ; be aſ- 
fured my felicity ſurpaſſes yours. My 
dear Vols an I ran to the cave you ſpoke 
of; I found your father in the arms of a 
Biinyaa, who endeavoured to recall his 
_— ſtrength ; you fee theſe are yet 
; I got him tranſported here. Live 

dicks to love me. To adore you as 
our ſupreme benefactor, ſays the old man 
baſtily. My ſon, added he, thou canſt 
not teſtify a ſufficient gratitude to that 
generous ſoul, I was expiring, I opened 
my eyes to ſee thee once more; - inſtead 
of thee a ſtranger offered to my ſight; he 
poured in my mouth a liquor, the quick 
effect of which, put me in a condition to 
take ſome nouriſhment, which the cha- 
ritable ſtranger had brought with him ; 
at length I faw the light, but not my gear | 
ſon ; he is reſtored to me, and I have the 
ſatisfaction, added he, to render thanks 
to a ſecond protector to my old age. 


He 
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Hs flung himſelf at Sioxꝝ v's feet. My 
father, what are you about, ſays our wor- 
thy Engliſhman, raiſing and embracing 
him, I repeat it again, Iam infinitely more 
happy than you; I oblige two. ſenſible 
ſouls ; henceforth look upon me as your 
faithful friend. The Engliſh,. added he, 
ſmiling with ineffable goodneſs, are not 
always at war with the French. 


Volsax and his father, in acknow- 
ledging they could not repay their obliga- 
tion to Sidney, taſted the pleaſure of ſub- 
lime minds, that of giving up pride, which 
is fo natural to us, to the ſweets of ac- 
knowledgment. And perhaps. there is 
more merit in receiving a benefit, than 
_ conferring it; vanity and a noble eſteem 
of one's-ſelf, may mingle with generoſity ; 
whereas the ſenſible heart gives up all 
its rights of ſuperiority; the facrifice of 

wy vanity 
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vanity is the utmoſt effort of human 


virtues. 


Ir the worthy S1DNEY was the model 
of benefactors, our two Frenchmen were 
the heroes of acknowledgment ; when they 
approached their friend, or ſpoke to him, 
they ſhed thoſe ſoft tears, which cha- 


racteriſes the pleaſure of ſenſible minds. 


I have as yet done nothing, would this 


excellent Engliſhman often tay ; it is not 


' ſufficient to have preſerved your life; you 
muſt owe me that ſecond exiſtence with- 
out which the firft is but a burthen ; how 
happy ſhould I be to contribute towards 
your welfare! my work is but half done, 
and my ambition is to perfect it. Then 
addreſſing himſelf to the younger VoLs Ax, 
did not you acquaint me, worthy young 
man, that you love a perſon worthy of 


your tenderneſs ?-——Ah! love, my dear 
benefactor, muſt die in my breaſt ; I will 
have 


| 
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have no other ſentiment, no other paſſion 
but gratitude ; generous SipxE V, that 
(hall fill my heart, that heart is too little 
for all Iam indebted to you. My dear ſon, 
replied: the Engliſhman, embracing him, 
I have a paternal ſenſation for you, my in- 
tention. is to make your happineſs; all 
mine is attached to it; and, could you 
be happy, if you did not poſſeſs the ob- 
ject of your, love? believe me, my friend, 
I am not unacquainted with love, its 
charms, and its pains; I have too many 
feelings not to enter into your ſituation ; 
1 ſhall return immediately to Europe; I 
ſnall take Paris in my way, * accom- 
pany you thither. 

Ke S1DNEY introduced to the two VoLs ans 
the. generous Indian who had, in ſame 
meaſure, reſtored the father's life; the 
Banyan aſtoniſhed at the marks of affection 


* ſhewed in their acknowledgments, 
was 


* ? * 
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was. pleaſed to ſay to them, with that 


noble ſimplicity which renders virtue ſo 
amiable : Alas! what have I done to de- 
ſerve theſe tranſports of gratitude ? is it 
not in your Europe the firſt act to ſuccour 
the diſtreſſed ? 'tis I ought to thank you, 
you have given me an opportunity to aſſiſt 
my fellow creature; our pity extends upon 


all that has life. But your religion is 


different from ours, ſaid young Voss Ax. 
Do you imagine, replied the Banyan, that 
Brama orders us to be inhuman ? certain- 


ly you are not ſufficiently cheriſhed by - 


heaven, to believe in the purification of 
the Ganges, and in the five paradiſes; . 


the immortal lights of Wiſtnou have not. 
yet manifeſted themſelves to your ſight, 
you are not among the number of the pre- 
deſtinated children of Perimal (1): but had 
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that old man (ſhewing Vous Ax's father) 
been the refuſe of India, ranked among 
the vile HaLachores, (2) thoſe juſt 
objects of our diſdain, I would have run 
to the aſſiſtance of that unfortunate wretch ;- 
L have preſerved his days; Lam rewarded 
for my good deed; I have fulfilled the 
TEE # LT 5: | 4 duty 
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ans; they adore him under the form of a pole of 
very high maſt ; all the abſurdities of their belief: 
i are, known ; they look upon the water of the 
Ganges, as highly fitted for all kind of expiations,. 
2s allo for the moſt ſalutary ablutions. Thoſe who 
on the point of death can have the comfort to receive 
ſome cow's urine ſprinkled on their face, are in no 
doubt of future happineſs : O cacas 'ndMInuUM: 
MORES ! &c. 3851 


(20 Theſe are the moſt deſpicable among the 
Indians, they are employed in ſweeping the houſes”; 
they feed on remaining fragments, without choice 
or diſtinction; they are. ſufficiently curſed by Brama 
to eat ſwines fleſh, and to make uſe of affes to 
carry the dirt away; the aſs is reckoned an impure 
animal among the Indians. 
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duty of a man; I have done good; I only 
pray Brama to perfect his work; it was 
he that conducted me to that cave; may 
he call you both to himſelf! as to your 
error, it will neyer make you loſe the 
rights which humanity grants you in my 
heart ; I will both ſerve and pity you ; 
it belongs to heaven alone, to enlighten 
men, and to us to conduct and watch 
their ſteps ; juſtice and greatneſs belongs 
to the Gods, and benevolence to men. 


Tu two frenchmen liſtened with ad- 
miration to this reſpectable Indian; both 
Sidney and they contracted a friendſhip 
with him; at length they quitted that 

rich country, and ſet fail for Europe. 


S1DNevy often ſurprized young VoLs AN, 
caſting a melancholical look on the ſea, 
and his eyes overflowing with tears. 
The image of Julia repreſented itſelf more 

powerfully 
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powerfully in his mind; far from feeling 

a a ſecret joy at the fight of. the coaſts which 
approached him to his native country, a 
melancholy appeared which daily Tees 
ed. Where am I going, ſays he ? 
Europe, in France, ta be witneſs to the 
felicity of one who poſſeſſes all the charms 
of Julia, and who is beloved by her? and 
ought I not rather have ablented myſelf 
for ever from an ungrateful country that 
will ſtill become more odious to me:? 
ought I not to follow my dear benefactor 
to England ?—and ſhall I not ſee Julia 
again? I ſhall not have the reſolution to 
fhun her; no, I will not fly hen; I will ga 
———wretch ! art thou not tired of ex, 
hauſting all kinds of misfortunes ? what 
fury ruſhes thee on the fatal ſtroke that 
awaits thee and ſuppoſe Julia is noft 
married — can -I become her ſpouſe ? 
an to abuſe SIDNEY 's goodnels ? > ſhould 
I not 


4 
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I not be ungrateful __ his benevolence 
on freſh: trials. 


dem 3 by bim besrd theſe 
laſt words; he embraced him, and faid, 
na, you need not fear to fatigue the friends 
ſhip of a man you have obliged, in giving 
him an opportunity to ſhew his ſenſibility; 
what pleaſure can be more ſenſible than 
chat of doing good] may Julia have form- 
ed no engagement | you will be in a con- 
dition to offer her your hand; tis I, that, 
aſſure you of it. Vołs Ax could only loo 
on this model of generoſity, and let flow 
his tears; a moment after he uttered, 
you are a heavenly . creature !+I am 
your friend, replied. StDoxE V. „ 


Trey 8 at Paris. The young 
man tranſported with love, flew to Julia's 
houſe; he learnt that her father was dead, 


and that e mother and daughter were 
01 45921 . +>. -retired 
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retired into the country; he eagerly en- 

quired whether Julia was married; no 

one could inform him of this circumſtance. 

His firſt ideas reſt upon one fatal object: 

Julia is married! Julia loves another ! 

ſome other is her ſpouſe! All his thoughts 

confirmed him in this excefs of misfortune, 

But why did they leave Paris? with the 

fortune they enjoyed, ought they. not to 

| have lived in the capitol? Julia may 

have yielded to love, her huſband may 
" have brought her to. his country-ſeat, 
| | where his ſole felicity is centered in her, 

i | where he loves and adores her alone, for 

| what other ſentiment can Julia inſpire ? 

| the whole univerſe diſappears before her 

I charms; with the poſſeſſion of Julia, 

li 


what object can ſtrike, what more can be 

deſired? „ 

| Tuzsz were the mortifying reflections 

which overwhelmed the unfortunate Vor- 

SAN : he was however determined to get 
| every 
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every enlight into his fatal deſtiny; at 
certain times he imagined Julia was no 
more: in thoſe moments he would rather 
wiſh her living, were ſhe to bei in the arms 
of a happy rival; a true lover knows no 
bounds in his Sista Vorsaw had 
made ſtrict perquiſitions on the fate of 
Julia and her mother, without being able 
to gain the leaſt information; he could 
not hide his grief from his father, and 
from the moſt ſenſible of friends ; the 
ſweets of friendſhip, the ties of blood 
are not always ſufficient to ſatisfy the 
human heart! and does it only belong 
to love to make us ſeize the ſhadow of 
ee we n here below? 


He deſpaired of ſucceeding in his en- 
quiries ; ; when, one day, as he was wan- 
dering out,' wrapt up in gloomy deſpair— 
What! fir, ſays ſomebody, you, in Paris! 
He d up his eyes, and found in the 

perſon 
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perſon that addreſſed him, an old maid 
he bad known in Julia's fervice n- 
gelica! what is become of thy miſtrels ? 
where is ſhe? is ſhe alive? without 
doubt ſhe is married. He could utter no 
more; all his faculties ſprung forward, 
if I may thus expreſs my ſelf, to await the 
anſwer. Ah! ſir, theſe were the only 
words the maid pronounced, and theſe 
were followed by a flood of tears. 8ay 
no more, ſays Vol sax, ready to faint, 
Behold, added he, the ſtroke J fo much 
drended ! and could I doubt it? tell her, 
Angelica, tell her -I never will ceaſe 
to love her ——but at leaſt, is ſhe 
happy? her happineſs—her happineſs 
ſhall be mine. What do you mean, fir, 
ſays Angelica, [ſuppreſſing her tears? you 
talk of marriage | you are unacquaint- 
ed with miſs's '\circumſtances.! ſhe is re- 
duced tp the moſt abject poverty; and 
oy RA no ſooner | utterpd, but her 


voice 
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voice wes ſuppreſſed by tears and fighs 
——— Julia unfortunate——— Angelica; 
let me fly to her - will preſerve her 
days; ſhe is to me a thouſand times more 
reſpectable, more dear where does 
ſhe live ?!——— Her mother They 
at firſt retired into Normandy, in the 
little town of , they have loſt a penſion | 
that was beſtowed them by a relation, 
and they are come to Paris to hide their 
miſery ; I have had the good fortune to 
find them out, I could wiſh to be of greater 
uſe to them, added ſhe, weeping bitter: : 
but I give them all my attention, all my 
foul : Alas! they are greatly to be pitied! 
you did not know that her father was dead, 
and that he had left his affairs ſo unſet- 
tled, chat it IO N mein on 
his fortune. 


Tur maid entered into ſeveral other 
particulars; Vors Ax was informed that the 
mother 
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mother and daughter were obliged to get 
their livelyhood by their work, that Julia 
amidſt her misfortunes had not forgot him, 
and never mentioned him but with marks 
of regard and tenderneſs. He would have 
ſunk under this afflicting intelligence, had 
it nor been for his great deſire of caſting 
himſelf at Julia's feet and aſſiſting her. 
Come, ſays he, to Angelica, ſhew me to 
her. She oppoſed the tranſports of Vol s Ax, 
and begged of him to defer his viſit for 
ſome minutes, till ſne acquainted her 
miſtreſſes, and then ſne would return to 
him. All theſe delays only added to the 
impatience of the youth; every inſtant 
that deprived him of the ſight of Julia 
appeared an age; at length, it was agreed 
that he ſhould follow her to the door of 
their habitation, into which he ſhould not 
enter, till ſne obtained n from 


I T mother. 


1 1 wo Vous ax 


SIDNEY and Vors Ax. 73 


VoLs AN followed her with all the ea- 
gerneſs that a generous deſire to oblige, 
can add to the tranſports of love; they 
ſtopt in a by-lane, and aſcended a fifth 
ſtory. Angelica gently rapt at a door 
_ which was inſtantly opened; Vol s AN ea- 
gerly liſtened, all his ſoul was open to a 
thouſand different agitations. In what a 
ſituation does he again recover Julia? can 
ſuch a place be her dwelling? Julia to 
whom all promiſed ſplendor, opulence 
and rank, to be ſunk in this abyſs of mis- 
fortune ! but he is beloved, he will be 


enabled to ſoften her griefs. He hears 
. theſe words: My dear Angelica, 


do you bring us any comfortable news? 
I have not diſcharged my errand, miſs 
——— how ? I had not time to go on; 
I met you neither of you can 
gueſs; would you be ſorry to ſee VoLs Ax? 
VoLs AN, exclaimed Julia! thou knoweſt— 

he ſtill loves you, cries Angelica, He 
7 D- loves 
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loves me, anſwered Julia, hrieking out 


alas! he certainly does. not know our 
diſtreſſes. 
- Þ 


VoLsaN would hear no more; he 
puſhed the dopr with precipitation, and 
ſprung to the feet of Julia that had fainted 
on her mother's breaſt, who was motion- 
leſs with aſtoniſhment and joy. — No, 
adorable Julia, I am not unacquainted with 
your misfortunes ; they are new titles 
that deſerve my reſpect, my adoration, 
and they would make yon till more dear 
to my heart, if I could become more fond 
of you. It is you, fir, replied the mother, 
who find us in a fituation far different from 
that you left us in !———1 ſee you again 
more worthy than ever of my reſpe& and 
veneration ; you are alſo the victims of 
the caprice and ingratitude of fortune 
JULY A 
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Jo ti had recovered from her fainting. 
Words cannot expreſs the tranſports of 
two hearts united by the moſt tender 
and ardent love, linked more ſtrongly yet 
by the bands of misfortune. Nothing can 
equal a paſſion cemented by time and proof 
againſt adverſity ; there enters in theſe 
attachments a ſublimity of ſoul, and 'a 
loftineſs of ſentiment which add freſh vi- 
gour and tenderneſs, and ſkreen it from 
alteration and inconſtancy.——— What! 
'tis you, VoLs Ax, you yourſelf that comes 
to comfort us! your preſence does not 
make me bluſh ; judge how we eſteem 
you! VoLsAN, we have loſt all our 
friends! and behold the ſole heart in the 
univerſe which ſhews itſelf ſenſible to our 
griefs : Julia ſaying this, ſtretched out her 
hand to Angelica who covered it with hes 
kiſſes and tears .. You have loft all 
your friends, replied Vols Ax, you, who 
are ſo worthy to be loved, to be adored! 

D 2 perfidious 
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perfidious wretches ! * only courted 
your riches. 


Tuxsk two unfortunate ladies related 
to Vol. s AN all their diſgraces: unknown by 
their relations, aſſiſted by one alone, lately 
dead, given up to the moſt cruel, and moſt 
mortifying poverty, they had no hearts 
open to their complaints. Your preſence, 
added Julia, addreſſing herſelf to her lover, 
makes us forget our cruel ſituation; you 
ſee, I am obliged to work for the ſupport 
of my mother and ſelf; tis Angelica that 
ſells thoſe - works, and brings in their 
worth. VoLsan knelt before her. —ſuffer 
me with veneration to kiſs thoſe hands fo 
| reſpectable, let me ſprinkle them with my 
tears. Ah! Julia, how much more exhalt- 
ed you appear to me, than when you were 
ſurrounded by the illuſions of fortune! 
Julia aſſiſting her mother, ſhall ever be 


the object of my veneration and my divi- 
| nity. 


* 
. 
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nity. He roſe with tranſport My dear 
friends, pardon the expreſſion : hope—I 
will ſoften your fate my heart is yours, 
I have a friend —I will tear you from this 
cruel ſtate. 


VoLs an haſtened to his father who was 
with Stoney := My father my parent— 
and you my ſublime friend, I have found 
-—] have ſeen Julia, He ruſhed into 
S1DNBY's arms: My dear benefaQor! ſhe 
is unfortunate, thus ſaying he melted in 

tears. He recovered his voice and gave an 
account of their lamentable ſituation, 'Tis 
ſufficient, replied S1DNzy ; drive off thoſe 
diſagreable images; you till are reſolved 
to make Julia your ſpouſe ?—Alas! fir, 
could my heart change? marry Julia! 1 


would raiſe her on the throne of the world, | 


had fortune placed me there: but how to 
unite our deſtinies? Oh heavens! we are 
to know no other ties, but the chains of 

ä misfortune. 
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misfortune, If at leaſt I could free them 
from the horrid poverty! And did you 
doubt you might, anſwered the generous 
Briton, do you forget that Stp NV is your 
friend, 


S1DNBY had never ſhewed himſelf fo ten- 
der and careſſing; twenty times he em- 
braced the father and the ſon; he looked 
on them with that ſo powerful intereſt 
which friendſhip inſpires. Remember, 
ſays he, ſeizing both their hands, it is you 


that have obliged me! I may have been of 

| ſome uſe to two friends worthy of that 
name; it is the ſummit of felicity, and to 

you l am indebted— vouchſafe to grant me 
your friendſhip, that is my reward; can 
any thing be more intereſting? let Sipnev 
always remain in your minds, do you pro- 
miſe it? The father and fon anſwered only 
by their tears. My heart, continued he, 


| ſhall ever be open to you, you will have in 
England 
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England (addreſſing himſelf to the od 


man) a tender and reſpectful ſon; and you, 
my dear VoLsaN,: a brother and a moſt 
zealous friend. Leaving them he em- 
braced them, ſaying: Oh my friends! how 
happy have yn made me! - 


NexT morning as our two Frenchmen 
were preparing to haſten to the worthy 
SIDNEY ; young VoLSAN received the fal- 
lowing letter; ; . 


« My affairs call me back to my native 
country: I was willing to ſpare to all 
«© three the ceremony of a painful ſepara- 
« tion; my ſenſibility however betrayed 
« me, and it never was ſo violent as at the 
„ inſtant of leaving you. Perhaps, my 
friends, we ſhall never fee one another 
more; the comfort I have, is, that in go- 
" 1 leave you ſome feeble teſtimony of 
a friendſhip which I ſhall ever preſerve, 

D 4 re. * 
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« If I die, let me revive in your remem- 
e brances ! but far be it from me, to cauſe 
your tears to flow; friendſhip is the moſt 
< pleaſing ſight to the ſupreme being, and 
ein favour of this ſentiment, he will per- 
mit me again to ſee you, that I may give 
you freſh proofs of my attachment. 
* VoLs Ax the younger, tis to you I addreſs 
* myſelf; you are wiſe, inſtructed by mis- 
« fortunes; it will certainly be more eaſy 
< for you to be reaſonable, and to enjoy 
the reward of that honeſt middling ſtate, 
the portion of true pleaſures and virtue; 
* eſpouſe Julia! could you think, my 
« friend, that I was not ſollicitous to 
* haſten that engagement, without which 
« you could not be happy? live with your 
father who is your friend, form but one 
family of happy people which may ſerve 
« as an example to men. I' ſhould have 
* defired you to introduce me to Julia and 
her mother; I feared my preſence might 
% not be agreeable, that theirs might 
| have 
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have intereſted me; they are under the 
cloud of misfortune, and adverſity exacts 
4 regards and circumſpections well known 
„to you. Farewell, I ſhall love you in 

* whatever country fate ſhall call me; 
« you ſhall hear from me; let me often 4 
« the ſame from you; 8 to me of your 
« friendſhip, tenderneſs and ſituation, 
A but never of acknowledgements, tis I 
« that am filled with them; tis I that am 
« ;ndebted to you, if you eſteem me ſuffi. 
« cjently to look upon feeble benefactions 
« as that which is your due. Once more 
„adieu. Your friend S1DNE v. 


« P'S. Irecommend poor Angelica to you; 
« ſhedeſerves . ſhare in our ſentiments. 


vors Ax had not finiſhed reading this 
letter, when a ſtranger brought fire thou- 
ſand pounds from Sipxꝝ v. 


1 1 
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Taz young and old man remained 
ſpeechleſs, overwhelmed with joy and aſto- 


niſhment. The ſon firſt broke ſilence : Oh! 


heavenly ſonl! thou fleeſt from our venera- 
tion! tis ſpoiling thy benefactions to de- 
prive us of the comfort of caſting ourſelves 
at thy feet, to revere thee as the pattern of 
benefactors, go; wherever thou goeſt our 
hearts ſhall follow thee, What a man, 
ſaid the father! my dear child, he is more 


than man! Sipney! why cannot we die 


with gratitude in thy preſence! 


Ir would be uſeleſs to dwell on the 
tranſporting joys of young VoLs an, who 
flew to his miſtreſs, intoxicated with the 
pleaſure of conferring happineſs on her; he 
gratified both love and nature; he married 
Julia, and bought a ſmall eſtate, where, he 
lived with his wife; his father ard Julia's 
mother. Angelica was among thoſe which 
SIDNEY had made happy. Young VoLson 
who to. a ſenſibility of heart united wiſ- 


nu factory 
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dom, had put himſelf at the head of a ma- 
nufactory whoſe produce ſurpaſſed his 
| hopes. Each day, each inſtant added to 
their fortune, as well as to their felicity 
ard gratitude ; they bleſſed the ſupreme 
being and Stoxx for all they enjoyed; all 
proclaimed, all maintained, all inflamed 
them with gratitude towards their bene- 
factor. Tis then, young VolsAN acknow- 
ledged that misfortune has its bounds, that 
virtues are even rewarded on earth; that, 
in ſhort, there are men who do honour to 
humanity, and in whoſe out lines we may 
diſcover that divine model, ſo disfigured 
in moſt of his 1 images. 


Sipxey faithfully fulfilled-his promiſe: 
he frequently wrote to his friends whoſe 
anſwers were filled with the moſt ardent 
and pure ſentiments. They could not re- 
ceive his letters quick enough; they found 
fault with the ſlowneſs of the poſt; how 
great was their grief; when they heard 
that 
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that Stoney was on a ſecond Voyage to 
| India! It was impoſlible that their inter- 
| - courſe of letters ſhould ſubſiſt with the 
' ſame diligence; theſe minds ſo feeling, ſo 
acknowledging were filled with alarms; 
they were in continual dreads and fears 
for their friend ; he alone ingroſſed their 
converſation and thoughts; they read no- 
thing but the public papers ; the leaſt cir- 
cumſtance of a ſhipwreck ſtruck them 
with terror for Sixty; their fouls, if 1 
may ſo expreſs myſelf, croſſed the ſeas with 
him; all the Engliſh were become their 
countrymen and their family; a letter they 
received from SioxꝝEY gave inexpreſſible 
joy; they wetted it with their tears, they 
kiſſed it twenty times; young VoLs AN 
wore it continually in his breaſt; it ap- 
pears to me, he would ſay, as if it was my 
friend, I hugg it to my heart; this writing 
animates itſelf, ſpeaks to me, it is ſenſible 
to my teſtimonies of friendſhip! Oh 
Sidney! 
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'S1DnEY! what a diſtance ſeparates us! 
why cannot our hearts at ſo great a diſ- 
tance hear and approach each other ? 
| SipNeEY! when ſhall I fold thee in my 
arms? I have not faid ſufficiently to thee, 
no, thou doſt not thoroughly know how 
dear thou art to us, how much we vene- 
rate thee! ah! Sipnty, how expreſſion 


falls ſhort of affection. 


THe good Angelica united her tranſports 
to thoſe of the family; ſhe often ſaid, join- 
ing both hands, and lifting up her eyes 
towards heaven: That Mr. Sipxty for an 
Engliſhman, is a very excellent man! I 
pray God with all my heart to preſerve 
him; he is very worthy of converſion! 


Vor s Ax and his family were yet reſerv- 
ed to feel misfortunes. Intelligences con- 
cerning SIDNEY are ſpread about; the 
whole family became a prey to all the 


dreads 
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dreads of incertitude; their fears, their 
troubles increaſed ; what a terrible ſtroke 
overwhelmed them! when they heard that- 
SIDNEY 18 no more. 


Ir is impoſſible to ſketch all the horrors 
of their ſituation: Young Vous an ſhriek- 
ing, fell on the ground; his ſpouſe diſſolv- 
ed in tears lay expiring on her huſband; 
which in the midſt of her affliction ſhe en- 
deavoured to call to life; their children 
incircled them weeping; whilſt the old 
man remained immoveable with grief, his 
head reclining on his hands, and his eyes 
ſtreaming with tears; a general deſolation 
ran through the houſe; the ſon opened his 
eyes, and cloſed them again. SipNeyv's 
name, was the only word he uttered in his. 
gloomy deſpair ; his ſpouſe pointed his fa- 
mily to him, who had no protector but 
himſelf ! he drove them off with fury, and, 
made ligns he wanted nothing but death. 
@ Nevertheleſs 
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Nevertheleſs his children were continually 
brought to him; Julia at his feet ſollicited 
him to live for their preſervation, and ſaid 
a thouſand endearing things; he emer- 
ged out of the boſom of death, to plunge 
into the moſt horrid melancholy; he kept 
a ſullen ſilence, and ſought the moſt 
gloomy retreat; would he ſpeak : his 
voice died on his lips; he preſſed his wife 
and children in his arms with mournful 


ſighs: then he gave a furious glance to- 


wards heaven, as if he intended to upbraid 
it with the loſs of his friend. His father, 
overwhelmed with the ſhocking news, had 
taken ſick to his bed and ardently defired 
death, to join their unfortunate benefact- 
or ; his ſon felt a ſort of comfort to mix his 
tears with thoſe of his father , they mutual. 
ly repreſented to each other what SIDNEY, 
had done for them. Julia partook of their 
| regrets and of the profound: a of her 


huſdand. | 
17 On 


* 
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' One day, Vols Ax having 5 84 a 
wood that bordered on the high road, ſat 
himſelf down at the foot of a tree, and 
overwhelmed with deadly grief; he cried 
out: SiDNEY! SiDNey ! I ſhall never ſee 
thee more! What! I ſhall never behold 
thee more! I ſhall never more preſs thee 
to this heart... it feels nothing but thy 
loſs; thy goodneſs renders it more horri- 
ble; angelick foul! doſt thou hear me? 
doſt thou ſee my tears, thoſe of a whole 
family, of which thou wert the creator, 
the felicity, and thou art no more! Oh 
my dear SIDNEY! He is in thy arms, ſays 
one, who caſt himſelf about Vorsan's 
neck, my friend! .... (and in fact it was 
SIDNEY himſelf) this was all Vorsan 
could utter, —Yes, tis thy friend, my dear 


Vors ax, who comes from [the extremity 


ſervices. VoLSAN recovering himſelf; fell 


of the globe to enjoy the ſcene of friend- 
ſhip, to embrace thee and offer thee freſh 


into 
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into the arms of his benefactor Is it you, 
my dear StDbNEYII have not loſt you ! tis 

you! I was reduced to the laſt extre- 
mity by a violent ſickneſs; a falſe report 
of my death ſpread itſelf for ſome days; 
heaven no doubt has freed me from the 
grave to love thee ſtill more tenderly ; am 
I always dear to thee? VoLs Ax could only 
embrace him with freſh tranſports; 
SIDNEY goes on; I was looking for thee, 
a peaſant told me thou waſt in this wood, 
and I gave myſelf the pleaſure of ſurpriz- 
ing thee, doſt thou pardon me my friend ? 
VoLsAN quitedS1DNEY's arms crying out: 
come, let us go, you muſt ſee your work, 
that you may reap the fruit of your good- 
neſs, my children . . they are yours. 
(he calls to one of his ſervants which 
chance had brought into the wood) Run 
quick home . . . my bene factor „ 
my father, my wife, my children, Angelica 

caſt themſelves at his feet . . . No, inter- 
| rupted 
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rapted S1DNEyY, 'tis I who fly to that dear 
family, and precipitately bent his ſteps to- 
wards VoLsan's houſe, they entered the 
old man's chamber, who endeavoured to 
ſpeak, but had only the ſtrength to extend 
his feeble arms to Sio REV. A charming 
modeſt woman who was not twenty five, 
three children, the eldeft of which was 
ſcarcely fix, young VoLsan, even Angeli- 
ca, all kneel to the generous Engliſhman, 
embracing his knees, and ſprinkling them 
with their tears; no other word is heard, 
the ouly one which the intoxication of 
ſenſibility permits them to utter; our dear 
benefactor— Stoxx raiſed them up with 
all the effuſion of his benevolent ſoul, and 
preſſed them to his breaſt! My dear wife, 
my dear children, ſays Vol s Ax, you be- 
hold your true ſpouſe, your true father 
you ſee the author of your days, of that, 
ſo pure felicity you enjoy ! tender him 
your homages, proſtrate yourſelves before 
bim; 


SIDE Y and VOLS AN, 91 


him, it is the image of the ſupreme Being. 
| — O my dear SiDNEyY do you tho- 
roughly taſte the joy of benevolence ? 
drink deep of its ſweets. | 


S1DNEy praiſed the artleſs and intereſt- 
ing beauty of Julia; it was virtue that 
had taken the features of love ; he lifted 
the innocent babes in his arms, who load- 
ed him with their ingenuous endearments; 
and ſmiled on him with that open charm, 
which belongs only to that happy age; 
the eldeſt ſaid to him, with that childiſh 
tone, ſo full of graces, my good papa 
has. greatly recommended to us to pray to 
God for you, we continually prayed to 
him to grant you long life, and we cryed 
becauſe he had not heard our prayers ; 
how much we will thank him! you are 
lour father too !—What homage, what fe- 
icity, to the feeling ſoul of our dear 


| Briton! it was eaſy to per ceive that all 
Vol.s Ax's 


' | 
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VoLsan's family made acknowledgment 
a ſerious occupation. 


Stoxx ſpent ſome weeks, with his: 
friends: the old man recovered his health, 
and in ſome meaſure the vigour of youth ; 
his fon gave his benefactor a detail of his 


affairs. 


You may remember that according 
to our cuſtom he had embraced commerce; 
he was French, was a gentleman, and 
he had the courage not to bluſh at that 
ſtate which is much more noble than the 
deſpicable perſonage of an inferior, the 


refuge of antichambers, grandeur and 


fortune, 


Eck day afforded Six freſh plea- 
ſures in this houſe, VoLs an not only gave 
him a faithful deſcription of his happy 
ſituation, but alſo diſplayed his whole 
mind 
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mind before him, by ſhewing the tran- 
quility it enjoyed. He was no more: that 


ſavage miſanthrope, the enemy of all the | 


human race : he was become a ſage, in- 
ſtructed and fortified by the ſchool of 
misfortune, who continually thanked God 
and SIDNEY, and who looked on every 


object in its true light; he ceaſed to hate 


en ; he pitied and pardoned them in 


favour of his beneficient friend. How 


could he have been angry with a ſpecies 
that had formed a Sipney ? his happineſs 
was at its height. His ſiſter's fortune was 
ſo overturned, that ſhe was obliged to 
have recourſe to his generoſity, and he 


had taſted the ſweeteſt pleaſure of revenge, 


he had obliged her. His houſe breathed 
the noble ſimplicity of his mind; art 


did not ſuppreſs the beauties of nature; 

a library ornamented it, not numerous 

indeed; but compoſed of choſen books, 

ſuch as the eſſays of Montaigne, the cha- 
| | racters 
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rafters de la Bruyere, Telemachus, the 
Engliſh Spectator, &c, Moliere & la Fon- 
taine * held the firft rank among uſeful 
writers ; all that contributed to unfold 
moral duties, and cauſed them to be loved, 
were found in that library which folly and 


idleneſs had not collected. Votsan 


thought on this ſubject, as the Chineſe 
who reject all other ſciences to acquire 
that of man; tis to this ſtudy they limit 
their 


W tl ti 
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It cannot be too often repeated, that theſe two 


| writers are perhaps the moſt philoſophical of our 


authors, and conſequently more neceſſary to our 
inſtruction; tis man itſelf they preſent ; the Miſ- 
anthrope is a maſter piece of moral; and there are 
not in all the voluminous treatiſes of our preceptors 
of wiſdom, a picture which ſhews better the advan- 
tages and ſweets of a virtuous old age, with ſo much 
energy and truth as the fable of Philemon and 
Baucis z I paſs in filence the other fables of that 
great man, which in their kind may be called fo 
many per fect dramatic pieces, whoſe end are a mov- 
ing leſſon, dictated by Socrates himſelf. 
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their application, as that alone Which 
ſeems moſt worthy of fixing the attention 
of a rational being. The garden of our 
true philoſopher was pretty nigh of a taſte 
with his literary genius; it did not con- 
tain thoſe ornamental plants which are 
purchaſed at great expence, and which 
have no other merit, but their being the 
produce of a foreign country; it offered 
nothing but the preſents of our tillage, 
carefully cultivated, and particularly thoſe 
that are neceſſary to health and nouriſh- 
ment. At the end of the incloſure, was 
"a knot of willows planted on the brink 
of a ſmall ſtream, which loſt itfelf in a 
kind of ſubterranean, and whoſe fall cauſ- 
ed a dull and melancholy murmur ; this 
ſpot, VoLSAN called nis SOLITUDE, THE 
SCHOOL OF MAN; he daily repaired there, 
to make uſe of his expreſſions; TO REPAIR 
HIS MIND, TO LISTEN TO HIMSELF, and 
to repleniſh himſelf with the acknowledg- 

ment - 
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ment which attached him to his dear 
SIDNEY. No, would he often ſay to his 
family, we are never more ſenſible, than 
when we have the advantage of living re- 
tired, the faculties of a detached mind 
extend and ſtrengthen themſelves by. the 


proof of reflection; wordly people know 


not how to love; ſublime and noble paſſi- 
ons take their riſe and progreſs only in 
ſilence and profound meditation. A mind 


which can feel the enjoyment of itſelf, is 


by neceſſity bent to pure friendſhip and 
virtue ; he did not forget in thoſe he 
called his daily amuſements, the care of 
viſiting the unfortunate, and diſtributing 


alms. But his generoſity did not ſtop at 


theſe acts of benevolence, he ſoftened their 
misfortunes perhaps ſtill more, by inviting 
them to communicate their griefs ; he 
opened his heart to all the effuſion of their 
ſenſibility ; he comforted and ſhed tears 


with them, and made them look on re- 
| ligion 
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ligion as the firſt ſpring 'of remedies 
againſt misfortune. With what raptures 

did he ſpeak of the Divinity! what plea- 
| ſure it gave him to repreſent his greatneſs, 
his goodneſs and his mercy !. it was & 
tender ſon that ſpread around him that 


love with which he was replete towards. 


his father. Twas then, VoLs Ax appear- 
ed more than man, one would have 


thought that he had entered into the 


ſecrets of the great Being: ſo ſtrongly 
did he repreſent with zeal and excellency 
the great chain of his benefits, and the 


different affinities, which make this uni- 


verſe all wonderful] he made it an inva- 


riable rule to omit none of his duties, his 


greateſt delight was to honour the old 
age of his father, and to render the ap. 
. proaches of death leſs fearful to him, to 


love his wife, to take on himſelf the edu- 
cation of his children, witkout confiding 
them to mercenary guides, in ſhort to 


| | inſpire 


are your work; this little eſtate is mine, 


. Biesronr of 


inſpire into his ſervants as well as his fami- 
ly all his virtues, thoſe of his ſpouſe, and 


their mutual friendſhip for his generous 


i end. 


— 


> 


Tus day before Sionty's departure, 


dinner being over, a ſtrong box was 


brought, the key of which was given to 


our contryman by VoLs Ax, who earneſtly 


entreated him to open it; Sipnty could 
not refuſe his preſſing 8 he 


opened it, and ſaw bags full of louis; he 


was ſtiuck with ſurprize. Vols Ax em- 
braced him My dear Sio uE, here 
are the five thouſand pounds you ſo ge- 
nerouſly lent me; that ſum has been ſo 
highly profitable, as you may ſee, to 
place me in a ſtate which fills all my wiſh- 
es; yes, worthy benefactor, my ſenti- 
ments cannot be ſufficiently expreſſed, my 
fortune; and much, more my happineſs 


and 
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and with the produce of my commerce, 


I have means ſufficient to bring up my 


dear family, who will bleſs you with their 
lateſt breath, and I can aſſiſt my fellow 
creatures. Excellent creature! fays Sip- 
NEY ; how you deſerve that felicity which 
ſo few men are ſuffered to enjoy] ſhould 
I be ſufficiently happy to have contributed 
to it My friends ! tis I that am 
recompenſed! that money, has produced 
me too much, that 1 ſhould not pay the 
intereſt, * 


Tauss words were ſcarcely uttered, 
when dividing the money into three parts, 
he gave one to each of the three children, 
ſaying, my little friends, take each your 
fortune ; it will be the only time you 
ſhall be diſobedient to your parents, do 
not refuſe me, for you would make me 
angry, and kiſs me. 

E 2 q VolsAx, 


— 
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VoLsan, his father and ſpouſe: endea- 
youred to make S1DNEY take back the 
money; he perſiſted in his refuſal, drew 
a diamond ring from his finger, and 

placed it eagerly on that of Julia: Madam, 
fays he, my dear VoLsan loves me ſuffi- 
ciently to permit you to wear this feeble 
teſtimony of my gratitude. This preſent 
was a diamond of a thouſand guineas. 


| Vousan had not power to expreſs 
himſelf; his ſoul was overbore by exceſs 
of ſeuſibility. What image! what pleaſure 
for our model of benevolence ! he broke 
cut: ah well! my worthy friend, own 
then that all hearts are not equally cor. 
rupted. What joy have I to have recon- 
cited you with mankind! becauſe the ſea 
is expoſed to tempeſts, that ſtorms ariſe 
en it, you cannot deny that navigation has 
not calm and agreeable days ? if fire and 


inundations lay the earth waſte ; if its 
- ſurface 


: 
; 


ſurface is disfigured by immenſe and lofty 


mountains loaded with eternal ſnow,” by 
impenetrable foreſts, which ſeem to in- 
cloſe the darkneſs of night, if its lacerated 
breaſt diſcovers hideous precipices, diſ- 


mal caves ; do you not alſo ſee ' vaſt 
countries covered with rich harveſts, hil- 
locks adorned with flowers and fruits, 
delicious woods which temper the exceſſive 


heat, enriching rivers which carry with 
them plenty and life, ſurprizing extents 


of country where the eye is loſt from 
wonder to wonder, where nature has 
been pleaſed to ſcatter its various benefits; 


and ſmiles on us in ſome meaſure under 


views more attracting and variegated ? 
could you find in the whole world but 
one virtuous and compaſſionate creature, 


that, would be ſufficient to make. you love 


the human race. VoLsAan, men are more 


| fooliſh than wicked; they are only worthy 


of compaſſion, the greateſt part of crimes 


<3 - proceed 
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proceed from their weaknefles, and then 
what a painful ſentiment is hatred ! it 
is ſo natural, ſo ſweet to love, and to 
oblige? alas! my friend, let us thorough- 
ly queftion ourſelves :: there 1s no pleaſure 
equal to that of benevolence; it is the 
only one whoſe: enjoyment is pure and 
laſting; all others ſoon vaniſh, even their 
idea eſcapes the memory, whilſt the firſt 
remains and nourithes itſelf eternally in 
our minds. You had to complain of your 
relations, of your conneCtions, who called 
themſelves your friends ; of the great, of 
men of learning of thoſe who ſerve the 
altar; will you thence conclude that it 
is impoſſible to find a relation who feels 
the ties of blood, a ſincere friend, a great 
man who may be feeling and humane, 
à learned man whoſe goodneſs equals his 
modeſty, a true devout who reduces into 
practice all the precepts of religion eman- 
ed from heaven? what examples, Vorsax, 

offer 
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offer againſt you; among the Engliſh,” in 


our own nation! Locke, Newton, have 


ſhewn themſelves by their virtues, ſupe- 
rior to their talents, they ſuocoured the 
needy, they aſſuaged thoſe griefs, which 
ſeemed to refuſe all kind of comfort, they 


were artleſs, becauſe they were great and 


benevolent; and it is the portion of 


genius; it only belongs to great wits to 


be proud and inſenſible, it's a contradic- 
tion, the work of art, whereas genius 
is no more than a healthy and ſtrong mind 
which enjoys all its faculties; its neceſſi- 
ties are its virtues; order cannot produce 
vice. Can you forget that France bore 
a Fenelon whoſe heart was the maſter 


piece of humanity. The difference of 


worſhip * has not prevented us to Pay 


 '* The immortal T2 of Telemachus bath 
certainly proved how much virtue reunited to ta- 


lent 


— 
# £ 
" bs , 
. * Y ; 
— — — <> 
Re ——— — 
) , * R 
l : 


104 The HISTORY of 


him the tribute of eſteem and nden 
which 
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lent has a han on the human heart; it knows 
bow to conquer thoſe national prejudices that have 
taken the deepeſt hold, and reconcile the moſt bar- 
barous enemies. Malborough and Eugene in our 
unfortunate wars at the end of the laft reign, whilſt 
they ravaged all before them, gave orders to ſpare. 
the lands and eſtates depending on the illuſtrious 
archbiſhop of Cambray ; that name alone ſo dear 


to humanity, was a ſafeguard to whoſoever pro- 


nounced it, and what is ſtill more aſtoniſhing, 
even the ſoldiers had no need of the examples and 
orders of their officers, to take in favour of Fenelon 
thoſe fentiments of mildneſs and veneration. A 
fight very delightful to a truely philoſopbic mind : 
while the third part of Europe were imbroiled in 
war, there was a little ſpot in France who under 
the ſole guardianſhip of genius and candour felt the 
advantages of an inalterable peace. O! reward of 
merit preferable to all thoſe frivolous marks of 
honour, which are ſo little real in the eyes of think- 
ing men ! and how-Fenelon muſt have been touch- 
ed by ſuch a flattering reward, the only one, tis 
certain which could recompence what human 


| 9 owed him. 
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which are due to him. How many gen- 
tlemen are there to be mei with both in 
France and England, who give a ſplendor 
to their birth by their generoſity ? how 
many among the opulent that beftow 
their fortune: on public calamity ! how 
many eecleſiaſtics who are only the ceco- 
nomiſts of the property of the poor 
Theſe good actions are not known, be- 
cauſe. virtue ſcreens itſelf ;. it belongeth 
only to crime to ſhew and applaud itſelf. 
Tou yourſelf in a foreign country, given 
up to all the extravagancies of Paganiſm, 
did you not prove that the empire of hu- 
manity extended every where? that 
Banian who recalled your father from 
the grave, is he not a reſpectable man in 
your. eyes? and I, dear Vols Ax, dare 
I name myſelf? do you doubt that you 
are dear to me ? how, willing would I 
have been to have given you ſtill ſtrong- 
er of my friendſhip! each day adds | 
| "E: 5 to 
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to my Antäsients, and I love to think. 
that death itſelf can ſcarce deftroy it. 


Vols ax and the others that ſurrodnd- 
ed Stoxx x, liſtened to him with the high- 
eſt marks of tenderneſs, . The firſt, con- 
-quered his ſenſibility ſufficiently to ac- 

\.quaint him that his mind was entirely 
changed. I have already told you, 
calm and ſerenity have fucceeded to that 
black melancholy which poiſoned the 
very air I breathed; I perceive their is 
a: pleaſure in exiſting, Nevertheleſs, ad- 
ded he, do not imagine that it is either 
Tepentance or inconſtance that has led 

me to this way of thinking: I have not 
| reſumed in favour of men, ſentiments 

' which their cruel proceedings extinguiſh- 

| ed; they ſtill remain the ſame in my ſight, 

| always as unworthy of the name they 
bear: but I ſee and love my dear 

| Song win each of them. — alas] none 
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but he alone on this earth wall deſerve 
my eſteem and affection, | 


Ir happened by chance in ſtepping . 


forward to embrace his friend, that 


S1DNEY puſhed againſt a door that flew 


open. What a ſight offered to our Briton! 


he ſaw his picture ſurrounded with flat- 


tering genii and crowned with flowers, 
with this inſcription ; TO OUR BENE- 


FACTOR. He immediately embraced | 


VoLSAN 


What have I ſeen, worthy 


friend? —— The object after God of 


my moſt fervent and ſincere homage : 


each day, my father and family come to 


pay it their chaſte reſpects, pronounced 


by the voice of the heart: behold the 


author of our real exiſtence, vouchſafe 


heaven that we may requite him! my 


dear S1DNEY, you ſee the temple of ac- 


knowledgment, and my children each 
* adorn it with flowers. The 
; _ © Chineſe 


my hand; each inſtant this picture re- 


my children, the children of my heart; 
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Chineſe honour the memory of Confucius, 
why ſhould we not honour the likeneſs 
of the moſt virtuous and moſt benevolent 
of men ?—I have drawn it by the 
ſtrong impreſſion you bear in my mind; 
had ſome rudiments of painting, and 
'tis ſentiment itſelf that conducted 


calls to my mind, my friend, my ador- 
able S1ynty Les, purſued the father 
and Julia, tis the object of the worſhip 
of friendſhip, and you * Bri ton 


the ny 


Bine TY not hui "ID their 
embraces : he ſhed a torrent of tears 
in their breaſts, tears of a pure and ce- 
leſtial joy. — Alas! cried he, angels on 
earth ! how ſuperior are - your ſouls to 
mine! you are ſtill: more feeling than 1! 
my friends let us: part no more; I have 
no wife, no children: become my family, 


be 
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be all that 1 love. 1 ſhall only quit you _ 
for one voyage to India and 4 An again 
to you. 


* 


| ./Stoxny. has ſince kept b his promiſe, it 
is true they followed him. to "England and 
| they: live. with him in A. moſt 17 
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country, where one would "think i 
maintained thoſe happy, days, ; and inno- 
| 1 — of - the golden, age; it reſembles 
in ſameking a new Philadelphia Sid + - 
is ſurrounded by a,croud of, unfortunate, 
whaks tears he wipes , off and who, call 
him their father; he parties with Vot- 9 
SN the cares of his little colony, and he 4 


: Seren eme oongratulating himſelf. of 7 


4 
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| FAMILY z it is. dhe appellation. be has | 
given to his friends, worthy, in effect f 
theſe ſentiments ,, their acknowledgment Pl 
is equal to their affection, and perhaps 


there was nothing on earth but their * 
1 oy 25 
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' what neceſſarily fefülts from all theſe 
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wen, Wl SY. be a great man, 
| Hg es e ee 


* 


i 


* * * . . * 7 
' - q "5 7 \ 
G | k * 4 : : 3 * 15 } 3 
- : 1 * . * ; 
- * 1 . 


FINIS. ke 


